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CEYLON 


Letters and Conversations on the Ceylon Mission. 


MISSION. 
By the author 
Printed by T. 

R. Marvin, for the Massachusetts Sabbath School Union, and 

sold at their Depository, 47 Cornhill, Boston. 

As the reader first opens this book he is presented 
with an account of a family of children waiting 
very eagerly for the arrival of their brother John 
from College. At about the same time with his 
arrival, a package of letters from their father in 


of Conversations on the Bombay Mission. 


India reaches them,containing interesting accounts | 


of the Mission at Ceylon. These letters with the 


conversations which arise from them, constitute the | 


volume. The fellowing extract gives one of those 
conversations :— 

‘*The next evening, John went with his mother 
to call upon a sick neighbor. The children clus- 
tered round .their father, and James, who was the 
youngest and the most bold, without the least cere- 
mony mounted upon his father’s knee, saying, 
‘Pa’, [should admire to hear a good story this 
evening; will you please to tell us one?’ 

Mr. Gardner. ‘ Yes, if you all wish to hear.’ 

Children. ‘ We do, Pa’, we do.’ 

Mr. Gardner. ‘1 can relate a variety of stories, 
that you would like, but as Maria is the eldest, she 
may choose this evening.’ 

Maria. ‘Pa’, I like missionary stories; and 
should prefer hearing about the mission school-boys 
and girls in Ceylon.’ 

Mr. Gardner. ‘'These boys make rapid im- 
provement in learning, and they acquire very 
agreeable manners—in a short time losing many 
of their heathenish superstitions. 

‘That you may understand something of the im- 
portance of instructing them, I will mention several 
circumstances that occurred a few montis after 
they attended school. 

‘One Sabbath, a man fell from a well-sweep and 
broke his leg. A little boy belonging to the school, 
said he thought he fell because he worked on the 
Sabbath. Another told the people ke hoped they 


would receive this warning, and come to meeting on | 


the Sabbath. Six months previous, it is probable 
they would have attributed the accident to the same 
cause that a heathen man did, who fell from atree 
two days afterwards, and broke his bones. He 
said his fall was occasioned by neglecting several 
weeks to make an offering to the devil. About the 
same time, another man fell from a tree, and was 
nearly dashed in pieces; his situation was very 
distressing, but no one near him would afford the 
least assistance. ‘The missionaries urged them to 
bring a bed or a basket, on which he might be con- 
veyed to the hospital. Every one refused to move 
a finger for his relief.’ 

James. * Why did they refuse, Pa’ ?” 

Mr. Gardner, ‘The only reason they assigned 
was, he was of a lower caste.’ 

Maria. ‘ Are all the heathen unkind?” 

Mr. Gardner, ‘It is a most remarkable cireum- 
stance to find compassion or gratitude among the 


heathen ; you would be shocked to know how cruel 
they are to their nearest connexions. A Jaboring 


| man very gradually sunk into a decline ; and after | 


| he became too weak to labor, his wife and every 
| one of his relatives cast him off, and refused to give 
him one morsel of food. Mr. Meizs did not bear 
of his case until he was nearly famished; he then 
had him brought gently to Batticotta, and placed ia 
a little bungalow on the mission land, where he fed, 
nursed and instructed him, till he died. No one 
| of his relatives came near him. After his death, 


| no one took the least notice of the message except 
| his mother. Mr. Meigs wrote to a friend, that 
(‘when she saw him, as a thing of caurse she 
} howled most dolefully.’? She received from him 
| suitable reproof and instruction, apparently with 
the most perfect indifference; and after a little 
more howling or wailing, she returned home, leav- 
ing all the trouble and expense of his funeral tothe 
| Missionaries.’ 

William, ‘If they had undertaken to bury him 
jafter their fashion, how would the heathen cere- 


| monies have been performed 7’ 
| Mr. Gardner. ‘ Funerals among the heathen are 
| occasions of great confusion and noise, both within 
}and without the house where death has entered. 
| Some are beating on drums, others upon their 
| breasts, wringing their hands, and wailing or how!- 
| ing most piteously ; others are rolling in the dirt; 
| hundreds are engaged in this way at once at the 
| funeral of a man of wealth, and when the corpse is 
| removed, the noise and tumult increases until they 
| arrive at the burning or burying ground.’ 
Maria. ‘Do they both bury and burn their 
| dead?’ 

Mr. Gardner. ‘They do; but when they bury, 
it is without coffin or shroud ; and at times when 
epidemics rage, they do not stop to dig a grave more 
than two or three feet deep, so it often happens, 
that the dogs and jackals dig them up in less than 
twenty-four hours after interment. Little Charles 
Winslow came in one day considerably agitated 
and said, ‘* Pa’, there is a bad dog in the garden, 
eating a man’s head.”’ 

Children, ‘Shocking! shocking! Wasit so? 

Mr. Gardner. ‘ Yes, my children, it was true. 
Human limbs and bones are found there as often as 
those of animals are here ; especially during seasons 
of mortality, when the spasmodic cholera prevails, a 
disease generally fatal in every ‘part of India. In 
the mission families very few have died of it, who 
have had a skilfu! physician at hand in the early 
stages of the attack ; but the poor deluded heathen 
often refuse medicine when it is offered them, fear- 
ing the anger of the goddess Ammarl, who they say 
inflicts it, and even dwells inthem. They often 
| worship the patient, and cover him with offerings 
to induce her to leave them. Sometimes those 
who are able offer cows and jewels ; these all goto 
support the brahmins and enrich the temples. One 
day arich heathen was taken ill ofthe cholera; he 
sent his own-earrings, the necklace of his wife, and 
their cow to the temple of Ammarl. 
carried to the temples and laid before the idols ; 
and sometimes there may be seen multitudes of the 
sick and dying laid all around the yards of the 
temples, as near the idols as possible. When they 
die of this complaint, their friends fear fo mourn, 


Ammarl.’ 
James. 


her?’ 





Mr. Meigs sent to have them come and bury him; | 


The sick are | 


lest they should be overtaken by the vengeance of 


*T do not like such a cruel goddess. If' 
you lived there, Pa’, should you not be afraid of 


Mr. Gardner. ‘No; she has no power, and is | W 


heathen. Do you remember the temple that the 
brahmins ordered a tile roof to be made for?’ 

Maria. ‘Yes, Pa’, I do, and about the goddess 
| Pattricalle, that appeared to the brahmin.’ 
| Mr. Gardner. ‘I will tell you what an angry 
‘heathen woman said about this goddess after her 
little buy was drowned.’ 

James. ‘ How was he drowned, Pa,’ ?’ 

Mr. Gardner.‘ During a tempestuous storm the 
rain fell in torrents, till almost the whole district 
was flooded. Four boys belonging to the school 
at Tillipally, were very desirous of going home for 
‘a visit, while the ground was covered with water. 

They were faithfully warned of the danger to which 
| they would be exposed, but they insisted on going, 
and set off; but before they had gone half way, 
they fell into a tank, (or artificial pond,) and three 
| of them were drowned !’ 

| James. *O, why did they not shun the pond % 
| Mr. Gardner. ‘ The boys were adventurous, and 
| somewhat disobedient, and the ground being cov- 
}ered with water, it is probable they did not think it 
was so near till it was too Jate. You have often 
been told that God displays bis anger in a variety 
of ways against headstrong children, who refuse to 
listen to the voice of their teachers and parents. 
Do not some of you remember a verse in the twenty- 
ninth chapter of Proverbs, that isa solemn warning 
to disobedient children ?” 
} William. ‘Ido, Pa’, I learned it at the Sab- 
{bath school. ‘He that being often reproved, 
hardeneth his neck, shall suddenly be destroyed, 
and that without remedy.” 

Mr. Gardner, ‘The mother of one of these 
poor boys was a most zealous and devoted heathen, 
and had made offerings to the goddess Pattricalle 
beyond her means; in her passion, she abused the 
object of her worship, for not preserving the life of 
jher son. Among other things, she said, “ The 
people of this place, with the brahmins, have made 
a Pattricalle of mud, and said it was a true goddess, 
They have received the people’s money, eaten, and 
|} grown fat. Iamawidow. They have taken my 
| money and eaten. I trusted Pattricalle would help 
me. Now my child is dead. I have nothing to 
eat. I have given rice and plantains, but I will 
give no more. If I conduct myself agreeably to 
the instructions of the padres, (missionaries,) no 
evil will happen to me.’’’ 

Maria. ‘Poor woman. 
Pa’'?’ é 

Mr. Gardner,‘ She was serious some time, and 
appeared like a sincere inquirer after truth; but 
met with such overwhelming opposition from her 
relatives and neighbors, that she turned away from 
religious instruction, and after a little time returned 
| to her idols.” 





What became of her, 














NARRATIVE. 


THE WITHERED OAK. 


Little William Maitland was a lively intelligent 

| child, about five years of age. Walking out with 
his father one evening on the common, he happened 

| to remark, that he should like to live until he was 

; a hundred years old. 

| And why do you entertain that wish?” inquired 

| his father. 

; ‘*Oh! papa,” said he, “ you know it would be so 

| pleasant to look back upon a long and happy life ; 

, and to have so many pretty stories to tell about what 

| one had seen in so many years.” 

| ‘And is along life necessarily a happy one, 

illiam ?” asked his father. ‘Or would your 


\ 

= 
| From the Youth's Miscellany. 
iT 

| 


‘only an imaginary being, like all the idols of the | stories always be pleasant ones, think you ?” 
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“T do not know,” said William. 


ther; ‘“ You have seen but little of human life ; | 


——_ | 





| Lord, and thus, whether living or dying, you may very often, for she was very thirsty, and wanted to 
** You cannot know, my dear,’’ replied his fa- | be eternally his.’ ” 


| drink a great deal. 
William pressed his father’s hand, and said he; ‘The next day Ellen was better, and in the after- 


and that little has, through the kind providence of | would endeavor to do so. ‘The conversation now | noon was able to sit up and talk with her mother. 


God, been free from want or disease, It is proper, | 
however, that you should know what the word of 
God and the experience of man teach on the subject. 





In the 90th Psalm, composed by Moses the man of 


God, we find this remarkable verse: ‘ The days 
of our years are three score years and ten, and if, 


recorded, made a lasting impression upon his mind ; | * And now, my dear,” said her mother, “ I will tell 
and ifat any time he felt the wish arise that his; you what you wanted to know about prayer, the 


life might be prolonged bevond the customary du- 
ration of the life of man, he thought of the withered | 
| oak, and immediately banished the idea. 

| My dear readers, have you ever, like William 





otherday. When you woke up yesterday morning, 
and felt sick, what did you call me for?’ ‘ Be- 
cause, ma, | felt very bad, and didn’t know what 
to do for myself.” ‘ But why did you call me, 


by reason of strength, they be four score years, yet | Maitland, entertained a wish to live until you were | when I was not inthe room, and you could not see 


is their strength labor and sorrow, for it is soon 
cut off, and we fly away,’” 

**T remember that verse,” said William; ‘‘ and 
now see that my wish was a very foolish one.” 

“Tt is a wish, however,” 
“which is entertained, and even expressed, by 
mach older people than you, William. But why 
it should be so, I know not. For while the word 


of God tells us that he who lives long, only length- | 


ens out his thread of sorrow, the experience of man 
teaches the saine lesson.” 

‘** How so, papa?” said William. 

* Look at that withered oak,” replied his father, 


‘which has stood for centuries in the middle of } ———-—-— 


this common. 
one of the many beautiful trees which formerly 
adorned this spot. But you perceive it has survi- 
ved all the rest. And what is its condition nowy? 
A bare and sapless trunk, on which the returning 
summer scarcely produces any visible change. 
Even the birds of the air have forsaken it, and build 
their little nests elsewhere ?”’ 

“T have ofien observed it,” said William; ‘‘ and 
wondered that no one had cut it down.” 

** No one cuts it down,” replied Mr. Maitland, 
** because it could be of no use to any one.—But 
it may teach a very useful lesson to any little boy 
who feels a wish to live until he is very old. The 
person who lives to a very advanced age must ex- 
pect, like this tree, to survive those whom he knew 


Tradition says that it was once but | 


a hundred years old? Ifso, think like him, of the 
withered oak ; and be assured that a short pilgrim- 
age spent to the glory of God will be a much more | 
agreeable subject of reflection ona dying bed, than 


suits of the world. Without, therefore, desiring | 
| your period of probation upon earth to be either | 
longer or shorter than it shall please your heavenly | 
Father to make it, let the prayer of Moses be often | 
in your lips, ‘So teach us to number our days, | 
that we may apply our hearts to wisdom.” Gatvs. | 
| { 
RELIGION. 














For the Sabbath School Instructer. 
| HOW A LITTLE CHILD MAY LEARN TO PRAY, 
Ellen was a very quiet and thoughtful little girl | 
of about uine years ofage. She had always been 
an attendant on the Sabbath school, since she was 
| old enough to read, and had always tried to do as 
her teacher told her to. One day, she came run- 
ning into the house, as if she was in a great hurry 
to get something. But it was not any of her play- 
things that she wanted. She took a chair and sat} 
down by the side of her mother, and said, ‘* Mo-| 
ther, my teacher asks me almost every Sabbath, 
when I go to school, if I have learned to pray. 
And I told him that I always say, “ Our Father” | 
every night when I go to bed, and every morning | 
when I get up, and still he asks me almost every | 


} 





| when you called me. 


in the early part of their lives, Brothers and sis-| Sabbath if | have been praying this week, or if I 
ters, friends and acquaintantes he must be prepar-| have learned to pray. What does my teacher 
ed to follow one by one to the grave; until he is | mean, mother? How can I learn to pray, but by 
at length left alone in the midst of a new genera- | saying ‘ Our Father who art in heaven,’ as you al- 
tion, in whose pleasure he cannot participate, and| waystold me?” ‘I will tell you, my dear,” said 
who feel little sympathy for his sorrows.” her mother. ‘“ But first tell me why you do say 
“That is a sad picture, papa,” said William. | your prayers every night and morning.” “ Be-} 
** Did you ever know any one so situated 2”’ |eause you always told me to, mother, and said 
“JT have known many, my dear,” returned his|I should be naughty, and God wouldn’t love me if 
father, “‘ whose situation was such as I have de-|I didn’t.” ‘‘Is that all the reason, my dear, 
scribed. One case in particular I recollect, of an| don’t you pray to God because you love him, and 
old soldier who returned home after the hardships | because you know he hears your prayer, and will 
of war. I knew him when he was a hundred and | give you what you ask for?””—‘ T don’t know, ma, 
eight years old. But he was so thin and feeble as | how can such a little girl as-I pray so—I can’t see 
almost to resemble the shadow of aman. He had|God.” ‘ No, my dear, ‘* but”— 
buried his wife fifty years before, as well as all his| | Just at this moment, some company came in, and 
children, at various periods of his protracted pil-| little Ellen was forced to go away without having 
grimage. Of twelve grand-children only one sur-| her question answered, or knowing how to pray 
vived, and he wasa soldier in India. ‘This poor man | any better than before. ‘The company staid all the 
had many stories to tell, it is true, but they were | evening, and so she had to go to bed and say her 
chiefly of a melancholy nature, and generally cost| prayer, as she had always done, wondering what 
him some tears in the recital. He had a small|her teacher could want her todo more. But she 
pension from the government, in consequence of| thought a great deal of it, and laid awake a good 
having served in the army, otherwise he must have | while, trying to think what her mother was going 
been supported by the parish while he lived, and {to say to her about prayer. 
guried by it when he died.” The next morning, when Ellen awoke, she felt 
“Oh! papa,” said Williain, “I wish, and hope | quite sick, Her head ached very much, and she 
and trust, that I shall never beso old.” did not know what to do. She tried to get up, but 
“That wish, my dear,” replied Mr. Maitland,} when she moved, her head pained her more and 
“is quite as foolish and sinful as the other. Ifit| more. And so she fell to crying, and calling her 
pleases God to prolong your days beyond the usual| mother. ‘Oh! mother,” she said, as soon as her 
term of human life, he can enable you, even amidst | mother opened the door, *‘ I am very sick and my’ 
much weakness and distress, to shew forth his| head feels very bad—mother, do help me—motherg 
praise to your latest hour. With regard, therefore, | what shall 1 do?” Her mother.told her to lie down, 
to the length of your pilgrimage on earth, the habit-| and keep as still as possible while she went and 
ual feeling of your mind should be resignation to fixed something that would make her feel better. 














me.”? “ Because I thought you could hear me, and 
I thought you would come to me, and I am sure 
you love me, and will always try to make me well 
when Iam sick.” ‘And what made you think 


observed his father,!a lengthened life devoted to the pleasures or pur-|that I could do any thing for you, to make you 


better ?” ‘* Because you always do when I am sick, 
and you do every thing for me always.” 

“ Well now, my dear Ellen, if you will remem- 
ber all this, it will help you to know something 
about praying toGod. You could’nt see me, and 
yet you called to me, and you believed that I should 
hear you. Now you must feel just so about God, 
when you pray tohim. You must feel that he is 
always near you, though you cannot see him, for 
the Bible, you know, says he is every where. Then 
you believed I should hear you and come to you, 
Just so you must believe 
that God will always hear you when you ask any 
thing of him, because he has promised to do so, 
and loves to have little ehildren pray to him. 

“You thought I could help you, because I love 
you and always have helped you when you have 
been sick before. Now God loves all those who 
love him. He is your father, and has given you 
every good thing thatever youhad. And youought 
to love him and to believe that if you want any 
thing that is good, and ask him for it, he will give 
it to you. When you called me, you felt that you 
could not do any thing for yourself, you did not 
know what to do.—So you must feel when you pray 
to God, that vou need his help, and carmot do with- 
out it. Will you think of this, my dear child, and 
try when you say your prayers tonight, to think of 
what I have told you?” ‘* Yes, my dear mother, 
I will—and now I remember my teacher once told 
me that I was a sinner, and that sin wasa sickness, 
and nobody could make me well but God. I mean to 
ask God to night to make me well of sin. Ma, when 
you say your prayers, will you ask him too?” 








the divine will; assured that whatever will best! Ellen did as she was told, for she knew her mother 
promote the glory of God, and your own eternal wel-| loved her, and would do the best she could for her. 
fase, will be the lot appointed you. Learn then, | So, by and by, her mother came and took her away 
my dear child, from this time to commit your way | into her own room where she had made a good fire 
tothe Lord, and to trust in him for all things.|to keep her warm, and where she had prepared all 
Seek an interest in the blood of Christ, and pray for | the medicine that she thought her little girl need- 
the renewal of your heart through the Holy Spirit ;|ed. Here she watched over her all day . nd all 
so that ‘whether you live you may live unto the|night; and every time that little Ellen wanted any 





Lord, or whether you die you may die unto the thing, she would call her mother—and this was 








MORALITY. 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
JANE AND HER GRANDMOTHER. 

Thou shalt rise up befire the hoary, and honor the face of 
the old man, and fear thy God. 

The aged have peculiar and strong claims upon 
the young, and every truly kind and benevolent 
heart, delights in acknowledging them. In some 
instances the mental powers are preserved unim- 
paired to a late period, and the power of interest- 
ing and instructing the young, exists in a remarka- 
ble degree. In others, the judgment becomes de- 
fective,—self-contro] is partially lost,—the whole 
character acquires once more, something of the 
transparency of childhood,—weaknesses and foibles 
are apparent which would have been concealed from 
human observation, had they existed in the vigor 
of life. But nothing can release us from the duty 
of honoring the aged. God commands it. Our 
obligations to them are great, and one would think 
that their appearance alone,—the whitened head, 

e wrinkled brow, the faltering step, the many 
sure indications, that the grave will very soon be 
their resting place, would eall forth from the young, 
enduring sympathy, unwearied, kind and respeet- 
fol attentions, and every effort to make the last 
days of their aged friends happy ones. But, it is 
not always so. Many when called to part with 
those, whose pilgrimage on earth was long and 
wearisome, have remembered with lasting regret, 
instances of impatience, fretfulness and want of af- 
fectionate sympathy in their feelings. 

Jane is one of this number, and she feels, that 
such remembrances do indeed “ bite like a serpent 
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and sting like an adder.” One unkind and disre- 
spectful action, has embittered many an hour. 
Heraged and infirm grandmother, lived in the house 
with her, and had always manifested the deepest 
interest in Jane. Ove day Jane was sitting by her 
at work and listening to her conversation with an 
individual present. Her grandmother made some | 
remark, containing much truth and perfectly pro- 
per, but it did not please Jane’s fastidious taste, 
and she instantly rose and left the room, closing 
the door alter her with mach violence. Her grand- 
mother possessed quick and tender feelings, and 
was as deeply grieved at the thought of giving pain 
to any one, as she would have been in early youth. 
When Jane returned to the room, she found her 
alone. She looked up and saw that it was Jane, 
and her eyes filied with tears. ‘* My child,” she 
said with a quivering lip, ‘my child, [ am sorry I 
offended you.” Jane instantly felt, that she had 
done wrong, and longed to kiss her pale cheek, and 
to ask her forgiveness, but her proud heart refused ; 
she only uttered, indistinctly, a few words of ac- 
knowledgement, and again left the room, that she 
might conceal her regret. 

A few months and her grandmother was called 
to her final home, and Jane will never, to her dying 
day, cease to mourn over this manifestation of an- 
ger, pride and hard-keartedness, and her remorse 
is increased, by the recollection of the advanced age 
and venerable form of her departed friend. 

Reader, would you avoid sorrow like this, be 
kind, affectionate and respectful to the aged. Fol- 
low gratefully their good counsels, imitate their 
praise worthy example, and always remember this 
direction: ‘Thou shalt rise up before the hoary 
head and honor the face of the old man, and fear 
thy God.” ARESELL. 





BENEVOLENCE. 





AN INFANT’S OFFERING. 

The following was received by one of the officers of the Illi- 
aois Bible Society, with the amonnt mentioned, which has been 
appropriated according to the wishes of the donor. 

Vandalia Intel. 

**A little girl, formerly of St. Louis, but now 
residng in the state of Illinois, has obtained g13 
by making thirteen fine linen ruffled shirts for gen- 
tlemen.—The first she accomplished the month be- 
fore she was six years old, in a neat thorough man- 
ner, without the assistance of a stich from any other 
hand. The other twelve were done before her 
seventh birth day, in the same manner, and will 
bear the strictest examination. 

“The idea of giving the Bible to the destitute, 
has afforded a happy stimulus to her exertions, and 
she begs the Illinois Auxiliary Bible Society to 
accept this money—three dollars as a donation, and 
ten to constitute her a life member of the society. 

“Lest the benefit of her example in exciting 
some other little girls to a similar effort should be 
lessened, by parents objecting that sewing has had 
too prominent a place in her education, or that her 
health must have suffered by so much confinement, 
a friend would add that daily lessons in orthography 
and definitions have been acquired, and a portion 
of the Bible read. She has been a constant atten- 
dantof the Sunday school, and made nearly all her 
own clothing. Notwithstanding her various em- 
ployments, when diligent, half the day has been 
devoted to recreation ;—and though her constitu- 
tion is delicate, her health has never suffered by her 
application. 

** She has now relinquished the use of her needle 
as an employment, for other branches of education 
suited to her age; and it is fondly hoped, the in- 
dustry practised during her seventh year, will char- 
acterize each succeeding years, and increase her 
usefulness and happiness through life.” 


eae 
INFANT SCHOLARS’ CONTRIBUTION. 
The following note, inclosing $1,05, was recent- 





terested on hearing an acconnt of the manner in 
which the Hindoos sacrificed their little children. 
Several of them were affected even to tears, when 
they were told, that the mothers would throw them 
into rivers for the aligators to eat, and sometimes 
would hang them upon trees in baskets, to be de- 
voured by ants and rapacious birds. ‘‘O! what 
did they do it for?” was the anxious inquiry of 
severalatonce. When informed that these parents 
were heathens, and had never been taught to read 
the Bible, and had never heard any thing about 
our kind Saviour, who loves little children, and has 
said, ‘Suffer them to come unto me ;” that they 
did not know how very wicked it was to do so; 
they looked sad, and asked, “Is not God angry 
with them?” Another said, ‘‘ Why don’t some 
body teach them to read the Bible?” And anoth- 
er, ‘‘ Why don’t somebody tell them it is wicked, 
and tell them about Jesus? If I were there I would 
tell them.” An agreement was then made that 
they should save their “‘ candy pennies,” and when 
they had collected a sum sufficient to buy a Bible, 
it should be applied to that purpose, and the Bible 
sent to some Hindoo mother, to teach her how to 
save her little children. Enclosed is the amount 
of their voluntary contributions to the cent box, 
viz. $1,05.” 





HISTORY. 

GARDEN OF EDEN. 
The first place we read of, in the Bible, is a 
garden. The Lord God created man, and he planted 
a garden ; and here he put the man whom he had 
formed. ‘The name of this garden was Eden; the 
meaning of which is “ pleasure,” or “ delight.” It 
was a delightful spot: the sweetest flowers, the 
richest fruits, and most pleasant shades, in the 
gardens that we have seen, can give us but a very 
faint idea of what Eden was, in all its beauty and 
loveliness. In our most pleasant gardens, thorns, 
and thistles, and weeds come up among the flow- 
ers; and cold weather and wind destroy the ten- 
der blossoms and buds; but here there was nothing 
to hurt or destroy, but all was, beauty, and all was 
peace. 

The garden of Eden was in Asia. The exact 
spot where it stood has not been made known to 
us; but it is supposed to have been in Armenia, 
one of the most beautiful and fertile countries in 
the world. We are told that a river went out of 
Eden, to water the garden, and from thence it was 
parted into four heads, or rivers. ‘To some of these 
rivers, other names have been given than these 
mentioned in the Bible ; but one of them, the river 
Euphrates, is called by the same name to the pres- 
ent day. 

The Euphrates rises in the mountains of Arme- 
nia, near the lake Van or Arsissa. It has a wind- 
ing course, in a southerly direction, is united with 
the river Tigris, at Korna, and afterwards falls in- 
to the Persian Gulf, by several mouths. Though 
there is no such river as the Tigris mentioned by 
Moses, it is probably one of the four heads which 
flowed through the garden of Eden: it is indeed, 
generally supposed to be the Hiddekel. Upon the 
banks ofthe river Euphrates, we may believe, stood 
the garden of Eden ; though no trace of it is now re- 
maining. 

After sin entered into this happy place, and 
Adam and Eve, for their transgression, were turned 
out of Eden, a great change took place there. It 
is thought by some, that the Lake Arsissa now 
coversthe spot where Eden once stood. And other 
parts of Asia are also stpposed, by some, to have 
been the site of that lovely garden where man first 
lived. We cannot tell; perhaps God, to show his 
displeasure against sin, after man was driven from 
the garden, at once destroyed this beautiful spot, 
so as to leave notraces behind by which we might 
discover where man first offended his Maker by 
disobeying his commands, 











ly received by a clergyman in New York, and has 
been sent for insertion in the Observer :— 

** About eight months ago, the little children in 
@ private infant school in this city, were much in- 


In this world no one can ever find an Eden of 
hapviness. But we have a sure promise, and we 
know that there is a fairer and a better country, 
where those who love the Saviour, and follow him 





here, shall have an eternal inheritance and reward. 
There “ they shall hunger no more, neither thirst 
any more, neither shall the sun light on them, nor 
any heat. For the Lamb which is in the midst of 
the throne shall feed them, and shall lead them 
unto living fountains of waters: and God shall 
wipe away all tears from their eyes.” 
[Youth’s Friend. 
BORA Eo 








THE NURSERY. 








From the Sabbath School Instructer. 
LUCY AND HER BOOK. 

Lucy isa sweet little girl, only five years old. 
Last year her father gave her a book which told all 
about Nathan Dickerman, who was a good little 
boy, died happy, and, as it is hoped, went to heaven. 

Little Lucy sat down and began to read about 
Nathan. After reading a few pages, she.hegan to 
sigh. She read a little farther, then sd her 
chair round, so that her mother could not see her 
face, and began to weep. Lucy used to read in this 
litle book every day, and sometimes two or three 
a day. When she felt sad, she took Nathan 
Dickerman and sat down close to her mother, or 
in her lap; and always when she read it she would 
sighand weep. 

One day when sitting in her mother’s lap, and 
reading about that good little boy, she felt it more, 
and wept more, than she had ever done before. At 
length Lucy said to her mother, ‘* Ma, I want to 
die.’ Why, my dear child, why do you want to 
die? ‘ Because Ma, I want to see Nathan Dicker- 
man.” ; 

Now Lucy knew that all good children when 
they die, goto heaven, where God, and Christ, 
and angels live. She knew it because the Bible 
says so. No wonder Lucy wanted to see that little 
boy. She expected he was in heaven, drest in 
garments all white and shining like the sun; with 
a crown of gold on his head ; and singing the songs 
of heaven with a voice sweet as the voice of angels. 

I suppose the reagon why little Lucy used to 
weep so much when she read about Nathan was, 
because she wanted to become like him and love 
God as he did. When the book told how Nathan 
hated sin; how he loved the Saviour ; and how he 
loved to pray—Lucy saw that she did not hate sin, 
and love Christ, and love to pray as much as he 
did, and it made her weep, and feel afraid she 
should not go to heaven when she died. 

At another time, as she was reading about Na- 
than, she said, ‘‘ Ma when you go to Boston next, 
won’t you call and see Nathan’s Mother?” When 
I told her I had seen the house where Nathan lived; 
where he was sick, and where he died; afid the 
hymn book which he gave to the man who used to 
watch and talk with him while he was sick, Lucy’s 
eyes brightened up, as if she was going to‘say, 
‘Have you! I wish I could see them.” 

You can’t tell, dear children, how much Lucy 
loved this little book. Her father said he believed 
that if she must give away all her toys, (and she 
has a great many,) or Nathan Dickerman, she 
would rather keep Nathan and let her toys go. 

T don’t know that little Lucy has yet become a 
Christian, but I hope, if she has not, that she will 
soon. Now wil not all the dear children who 
read this story, get Nathan Dickerman, and read 
it carefully, and think of it, and remember it, as 
Lucy did ; and try, as he did, to give their hearts 
to God while they are young, so that they may go 
to heaven, and be forever with Nathan, with Christ, 
and with all holy beings in that happy world. B.* 

—-ece— 


THE LITTLE GIRL WHO PRAYED FOR HER 
BROTHER. 
A little girl about eight years old in Massachu- 
setts, became pious during a late revival of religion. 
One morning she came down from her chamber, 
and asked her mother if she might have 15 minutes 
to go and pray? ‘Certainly, my deer,” said the 
mother. After she had spent 15 minutes, she came 
down and asked for 15 minutes more. This was 
granted her. She came down the third time, and 
said, ‘‘ Mother, may I go and pray as long as I 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 











want to?’ Her mother inquired, “ My dear, why 
do you wish to pray this morning so much more 
than other mornings?” Julia said, ‘* My little 
brother David dues not love the Saviour—I want 
to pray for him.” Her mother, turning round to 
wipe away the tear which had started from her eye, 
said, ‘* Yes, Julia, you may go and pray as long as 
you want to.” She spent a long time in her cham- 
ber praying for her dear little brother. 

Her prayer was heard in heaven and answered. 
That brother soon after gave his heart to the Sa- 
viour. O, how happy Julia was, when she found 


that her little brother had become a Christian, and | angels? 


now loved her Saviour. 

O, that all the little sisters who read this story 
were pious, then they would pray for their brothers, 
and God would answer their prayers.— What happy 
families there would then be !—Happy in this world, 
and forever happy in heaven !—S. S. Instructer. 




















THE OSTRICH’S NEST. 

Burchell, in his “* Travels in Africa,’’ just published, thus re- 
lates the discovery of an Ostrich’s nest :— 

“In our way over the plain we fell in with an 
estrich’s nest; if so one may call a bare concavity 
scratched in the sand, six feet in diameter, sur- 
rounded by a trench equally shallow, and without 
the smallest trace of any materials, suth as grass, 
leaves, or sticks, to give it a resemblance to the 
nests of other birds. The ostriches to which it 
belonged must have been at that time feeding ata, 
great distance, or we should have seen them on so 
openaplain. The poor birds at their return would 
find that robbers had visited their home in their 
absence, for we carried off all their eggs. Within 
this hollow, and quite exposed, lay twenty-five of 
these gigantic eggs, and in the trench nine more, 
intended, as the Hottentots observe, as the first 
food of the twenty-five young ones. ‘Those in the 
hollow being designed for incubation, may often 
prove useless to the traveller, put the others on the 
outside will always be found fit for eating. In the 
present instance the whole were equally good. 

“The expedient resorted to by Speelman.on a 
former occasion, was now adopted to a certain ex- 
tent; after filling all our bags, the sleeves of their 
watch coats and their second pair of trowsers were 
crammed full of eggs. It was considered as an 
auspicious omen, that at the commencement of our 








| EDITORIAL. 


They were trying to induce some caterpillars which 








they called horses, to go over the hill which they 

had made. ‘The caterpillars were of course not 

| BIBLE LESSON. very willing to go pon the boys were obliged to 
A SCENE IN SCHOOL.* y oe y 8 


push them witha stick. The sun was shining very 
brightly, and one of the boys having a burning 
glass, thought, I suppose, that it would be fine fun 
to burn some of the caterpillars. As they would 
not stand still and be burnt,the boys could not suc- 
ceed very well, however they made oyt to smoke 
them a little. 

They then collected some hay and powder, and 
tried to set it on fire with their glass. They suc- 
E 7 ' ceeded, and the powder soon burst out ina blaze, 

Can you mention some event at which the angels together with the hay. ‘They poured on some pow- 
are represented as glorifying God? ’ ¢der two or three times, and each time it burst forth. 

At the giving of the law.— , Phe law ste bY | At fast having exhausted their stock, theydispersed. 
the disposition of angels, &c. with other texts. I think these boys did wrong, to try to burn the 

What propriety in saying the daw was given by poor caterpillars. ‘I'hey were creeping about quiet- 
angels? : . ly, doing no harm. Caterpillars are very helpless; 
aueenniiien Gaadii-aeaue eee and it is very ungenerous to hurt those who cannot 

: : »| protect themselves, CaRALeon. 
lightning, sound of the trumpet, fire, &c. 

At wirat other important event are angels men-| SS 
tioned as glorifying God? 

At the birth of Christ. 

Did Christ die for the angels ? 

He did not. 

Why then did the angels rejoice ? 

Their benevolence led them to rejoice in the 
happiness of men, and they desire the glory of God. 

On what great occasion, will angels be employed 
in future? 

At the judgment. Several texts of Scripture 
were here given in proof. 

Mention some other employment of angels ? 

Studying the works of God ;—ofthe redemption it 
is said, ‘‘ Which the angels desired to look into.” 

Some other employment? 

Executing judgments and mercies, 

Mention some instances ? 

At the expulsion of our first parents, from the 
garden, angels acted as guards to prevent their re- 
turn.—At the destruction of Sennacherib’s army. 
—At the destruction of the cities of the plain.— 
When David numbered his people, God sent forth 
his angels and destroyed seventy thousand of them, 
in three days.—Herod was smitten by the angel of 
the Lord. 

Mention some errand of mercy upon which angels 
have been sent. 


Topics had been previously assigned by the teacher. Those 
able to answer the questions proposed, sigaified it by raising the 
| hand, and were then called upon individually. 

Were the angels created? 

Answers in the affirmative from the Bible, by 
various individuals. 

Can you mention any one employment of the 


Praising, and glorifying God. 
| 








POETRY. 


From the American Traveller. 
LINES WRITTEN IN AN ALBUM. 
The flower that blooms the brightest 
Is doomed the first to fade,— 
The form that moves the lightest 
Tn earth is soonest haid,— 
The bird that sings the sweetest 
First droops away and dies,— 
And happy hours are fleetest 
Beneath the lower skies. 


The vow that’s sealed the strongest 
Will soonest wear away, 

And things will last the longest 
Which soonest should decay. 
The heart thai ne’er knew trouble 

Has every thing to learn,-— 
For life is but a bubble 
From the cradle to the urn. 





There is a world of glory 
Where pleasure never cies, 
Where the youthful and the hoary 
With praises rend the skies : 
Where crystal streains are leaping 
O’er the crimson onyx stone, 
And where the voice of weeping 
Is never, never know. 


Then, maiden, may you cherish 
That pearl of matchless price, 
Which when your form shall perish, 

Can buy you Paradise ; 
Where night’s dark shadows never 








journey so valuable a prize hd been placed in our 
way. Our faithful dogs were not forgotten in the | 
division of the spoil ; and their share, which we im-| 


) mediately broke into a bowl, was eaten upon the spot. | 


“We made our dinner from the ostrich eggs ; 
each of the Hottentots eating a whole one, although 
containing as much food as the twenty-four eggs 
of the domestic hen. It is, therefore, not surpri- 
sing that I found myself unable to accomplish my 
share of the meal, even with the aid of all the 
hunger which a long morning’s ride had given me. 
The mode in which they were cooked, was one of 
great antiquity ; for all the Hottentot race, their 
fathers, and their grandfathers’ fathers, as they ex- 
press themselves, have practised it before them. 
Asmall hole the size of a finger, was very dexterous- 
ly made at one end, and having cut a forked stick | 
from the bushes, they introduced it into the egg, 
by pressing the two prongs close together ; then, 
by twirling the end of the sick between the palms 
of their hands for a short time, they completely 
mixed the white and yolk together. Sitting it up- 
on the fire, they continued frequently to turn the 
stick, until the inside had acquired the proper con- 
sistence of a boiled egg. This method recommends 
itself to a traveller, by its expedition, cleanliness 


and simplicity ; and by requiring neither pot nor|~ a7, 


water, the shell answering perfectly the purpose of 
the first, and the liquid nature of its contents, that 
of the other.” 

[The Ostrich js the tallest of all the bird kind, measuring seven 
or eight feet when it stands erect, its legs are very long and 
naked ; the foot is very particular, having only two toes. They 
run flying-with greater speed than « horse; have an admirable 


Angels appeared to Joseph to warn him to es- 
cape with Jesus from the wrath of Herod.—At the 
time of Jesus’ temptation in the wilderness, angels 
were sent to minister unto him.—In his agonies in 
the garden, they were sent to strengthen him.— 
Angels troubled the water at the pool of Bethesda, 
for the healing of the impotent.—‘* Lazarus was 
carried by angels into Abraham's bosom.” — Angels 
ministered to Elijah, when weary and disheartened, 
he requested to die.—Appeared to Isaiah, when 
mourning on account of sin, to pronounce his 
iniquities remaved.—T wo angels comforted the 
disciples after Jesus left them. : 

What different names are given to angels in the 
Bible? 

Cherubim, Seraphim, Morning Stars, Whatchers. 
Passages were mentioned in which these names oc- 
cur.—In Ezckiel, Daniel, Isaiah, &c. 

What is the meaning of Cherubim 2? 

Knowing Ones. 

Of Seraphim 2 

Burning Ones. 

Why are angels called Morning Stars ? 

Because they precede the Sun of Righteousness, 
and perhaps too, to denote their alacrity and season- 
ableness. 


Fall down upon the plain, 
And where the saints for ever 
With crowns of glory reign. J. E. D. 
3 


From the Christian Soldier. 
"A FRAGMENT. 


I saw her once 
Among the crowd of anxious souls, asking 
The way to heaven, with weeping eye and 
Throbbing heart. I remember how she plead 
With those who loved the Saviour and the souls 
Of men, to pray for her, a sinner, bowed 
Beneath a ponderous load of guilt, which none 
But Christ could move. She sought, but did not seek 
Aright, to find the narrow way. Hope smiled 
Upon the future, and she vainly thought 
That when the merry season of her youth 
Had pass’d with less incumbrance she might enter 
In at heaven’s gate, to meet her Saviour’s smile, 
Vain hope ! delusion wild! She now is gone 
‘To reap the bitter fruits of sin, and drink 
The flowing cup of her Creator’s wrath! 


From the Sabbath School Instructer. 
THE SABBATH SCHOOL. 


I love to join the lightsome play— 
To sport beside the plashing pool, 
To watch my kite soar far away— 
But more I love my Sabbath School : 
For there I meet my teacher’s smile, 
And read from out the Sacred Book ; 
And oh, my heart doth feel the while 


* This is a real scene as it occurred ina school in the country. It pleaseth God on us to look ! 


And when we bend the knee in prayer, 

And hymns to our Redeemer raise, 
It seems to me that God is there 

To hear us pray and catch our praise. 
While others slight this Holy Day, 

And wander guiltily around, 


For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE BOYS AND THE CATERPILLARS. 
T retired into an apartmeut alone, to draw. The 
window at which I sat, looked out into a court, 
where were many boys playing. They were knéel- 














concoction, digesting ‘the hardest things which they swallow ; nor 


is their folly less admirable, thinking themselves sufficiently hid 
when ‘ee loots are covered.) ™ ‘ is 


Oh, may I shun their evil way, 


ing on the ground, making a hill of the. gravel. And ever in my class be found! 
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